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if was much pleafed with this information of my mafter’s 

becaufle it correfponded fo well with my own opinion; 

I thought now if I could but get home, I fhould be wifer 

than all my country-folks, my grandfather, or father, or mo- 

ther, or any of them. But though I was fomewhat ‘enlight- 
ened by this information of my mafter’s yet I had no other 
knowledge of God but that ke was a Good Spirit, and cre- 
ated every body, and every thing—I never was feafible in 
myfelf nor had any one ever told me, that he would pu- 

nith the wicked, and love the jult. I was only glad that I 

had been told there was a God becaufe I had always thought fo. 

. ge ee * 

My dear kind mafter grew very fond of me, as was his 
lady; fhe put meto fchool; but J] was uneafy at that, 
and did not like to go; but my mafter and mitrefs tequefted 
me to learn in the gentleft terms, and perfwaded me to at- 

tend my {chool without any anger at all; that, at Jait J 

— Came to like it.better, and learnt pretty well. My fchool+ 

“mafter 
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mafter was a good man, his name mas Vanofdore, and ve- 
ry indulgent to me. I was ig this ftate, when one Sunday, I 
heard my mafter preach from thefe words out of the Revela- 
tions, “* Behold, he cometh in the clouds aud every eye fhall fee 
bim, and they that pierced him,”’ “Thefe words affeéted me 
exceflively: I was in great agonics becaufe I thought my 
mafter directed them to me only ; and I fancied, that he ob- 
ferved me with unufual earneftnefs. I was farther confirm-— 
» ed in this belief, as I looked round the church, and could ” 
fee no rerfon ip fuch diftrefs as I was; I began to think that 
my matter hated me, and was very defirous tu go home to my 
own country; for I thought if God did come, (as he faid) 
He would be fure to be mott angry with me, as I did not know 
what he was, nor had ever heard of him before. 


I went home in great trouble, but faid nothing to any 
body, I was afraid ef my mafter; I thought he difliked 
me. The next text I heardhim preach from was, Heb. xu. 
14. 8 Follow peace wtih all men and holinefs, without which 
no man fhall fee the Lord” He preached the law fo feverely, 
that it made me tremble.. He faid that God would judge the 
whole world; Ethiopia, Afia, Africa, and every where. J 
was now exceflively perplexed, and undetermined what to do; 
as I had now reafon to believe my fituation would be equally 


bad to go as to ftay—I kept thefe thoughts go myfelf, and 
faid nothing toany perfon whatever. 


I fhould have complained to my good miftrefs of this great 
trouble of mind, but fhe had been a little firange to me 
for feveral days before this happened, occafioned by a flory 
told of me by one of the maids. The fervants were all j jea- 
lous, and envied me the regard and favor fhewn me by my 
mafter and miitrefs, and the devil being always ready, and 
diligent in wickedne{s, had influenced the girl to make a lye 


‘on me. This happened about hay-harveft, and one day when 
ae - was 
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L.was unloading the waggon, to put the hay into the barn, 
fhe watched an opportunity in my abfence, to take the fork 
out of the ftack, and hide it ; when I came again to my work, 
and could not find it, I was very much vexed, but I con- 
cluded it was drop: fomwhere among the hay ; fo I went and 
bought another with my own money; when the girl faw 
that I had another, “fhe was fo malicious, that fhe told my 
miftrefs I was very unfaithful, and not the perfon fhe took 
me for, and that the knew I had without my mafter’s permif- 
fion, ordered many things in his narte, that he muft pay for; _ 
and as a proof of my careleffnefs, produced the fork fhe had 
taken cut of the flack, and faid the found it out of doors. 
My lady not knowing the truth of thefe things, was alittle 
fhy te me till fhe mentioned it, and then I foon cleared-my- 
felf, and convinced her thefe accufations were falfe. 


I continded in a moft unhappy fate for many days. My 
good miftrefs infifted on knowing what was the matter} when 
J made known my fitwation, fhe gave me John Bunyan on 
the holy war, to read; I found his experience fimilar ‘o my 
own, which gave me reafon to, fuppofe he mutt be a bad man 5 
as I was convinced of my own corrupt nature, and the mil- 
ery of my own heart; as he acknowledged that he, was 
likewife in the fame condition, I experienced no reliclf at 
all, in reading his work, but rather the reverfe—I took the 
‘book to my lady, and inforned her I did not like it at ally 
as it was eoncerninga wicked man as bad as myfef, I 
did not choofe to-read it, and I defired her to give me ano- 
ther, wrote by a better man that was holy without fin. She 
affured me that John Bunyan a a good man, but fhe © 
could not convince me, I thought him too guch like myfelf 
to be upright, as his experience feemed to anfwer with 
my own. 


Tam very fenfible that nothing but the great power and 
unfpeakable mercies of the Lord «ould deliver'my foul from 
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the heavy burden it laboured under at that time. 
A few days after, my mafter gave me Baxter’s Call to 
the Unconverted » This was no relief to me neither, on 
the contrary it occafioned as much diftreds as the other 
had done before, as it invired all to come to Chrift ; 
and I found myfelf fo wicked and miferable, that I 


even attempted to put an end to my life.-I took one | 
of the large cafe-knives, and Went into the fable, with © 


an intent to deftroy myfelfy and as J endeavoured with 
all my ftrength to force the knife into my fide, it bent 
double. I was inftantly ftruck with horror at the 
thoughts of my own rafhnefs, and my confcience told 
me, that had I fQecceded in this atrempt, I fhould pri. 


bably have gone to hell. 


I could find no relief, nor the leaft fhadow of com. 
fort; the extreme diftrefs of my mind, fo affied my 
health, that I continued ill for three days and nights, 
and ®ould admit of no means to be taken for my reco 
very, though my lady was very kind, and fent many 
things to me; butI rejeGted every means of relief, and 
withed to die.---T would not go into my own bed, but 
lay in the fable upon ftraw.--.I felt all the horrors of a 
troubled confeience, fo hard to be borne, and faw all 
the vengeance of Gop ready to overtake me.I was 
fenfible that there was no way for me to be faved un. 
lefs I came to Chrift, and I could not come to Him; I 
thought it was impoffible He fhould receive fuch a fin- 
ner a8 me, , 





¢ 


The lat night that Pigontinved in this place, in the 
midit of my « fs, thefe words were brought home 
upon my Behold the Lamb of God.” I was 
fome comforted at this, and began to grow eafier, 
and w for day, that I might find thefe words in 











my bible.«I rofe very early the following morning, 
and went to my fchoolmatter, Mr. Vanoltore, and 
commue 


a 
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communicated the fitwation of my mind to hits he 
was greatly rejoiced to fird me enquiring the wey t@ 
Zien, and bleifed the Lord whe had worked io wonder. 
fully for me, a poor heathen, [| was more familiar with: 
this good gentleman than with my maiter, or vt 
other perfon; and found mylelf more at libertyto ta 
sto him : he encouraged me greatly, and prayed with me 
frequently, and I was always benctitcd by his difcourfe. 


About a quarter of a mile from my matter’s boufe, 
ftood a large remarkably fine oak-tree, in the midit of 
a woed ; [ often ufed to be employed there in cutting 
down trees, (a work I was very fond of)*and I feldom 
failed going to this place every day ; fometimes twice 
a-day if I could be fpared. It was the higheft plea. 
fure Lever experienced to fit under this oak, for there 
I ufed to pour out my complaints before the Lord ; and 
when I had any particular grievance I ufed to go there 
and talk tothe tree, and tell my forrows as if it were 
to a friend, 


Here I often lamented my own picked heart and 
undone ftate; and found more comfort and confela- 
tion than I ever was fenfible of before.-~Whenever I 
was treated with ridicule and contempt, I ufed to 
come here and find peace. I now began to relith the 
book my mafter gave me, (Baxter’s Cail to the Uncone 
verted) and took great delight in ic. 1 was glad to 
be employed in cutting Weod, ’twas a great part of my 
butinefs, and I followed it with delight, as | was then 
quite alone and. my heari lifted to Cod, and 1 was 
enabled to pray continually, and Qleiled for ever be his 
Holy Name, he faithfully anfwered my prayers, I can 
never be thankful enough to Almighty God for the 
many comfortable opportunitics | experienced there. 


(Te be Continued. ) 
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An Account of the Ancient City of HercuLraneum, deftroye? 
by an Eruption of Mount Vesuvius, with Deferiptions 
of fome of the Antiquities found there. 


pes great Cataftrophe was occafioned by an eruption of 
Mount Vefurvius, fo early as the days of the Emperor 
Fitus ; in which the city of Herculaneum perithed, and "a. 
overwhelmed with the afhes, fulphur, and other matter thrown 
out of that mountain to eighty feet d-ep, and in fome places 
to more than a hundred. It has been the general opinion, 
that this city funk into the earth at that time ; but by what I* 
have feen of it, and by what I can judge, by the face of the 
| country all round, there has been no fuch thing; for, the 
. whole earth now thereabout has been made up plainly toa 
| vait depth by the difgorging of the Mount ; and the city, many 
| parts of which J have within thefe few days feen, has al] its 
| buildings flanding perfectly upright; which could not have 
been the cafe had they funk ; for they would then neceiiarily 
have leaned, and-:many of them fell by the fault of their foun- 
dation ; as wecannot fuppofe fo great an extent of earth, and 
that fo irregularly loaded, to have funk perfectly even. 






















Be this asiit may, however, we are very certain thatit is fo 
long ago that the city perifhed ; and at different times in 
feveral ages fince, there haye been attenapts toadig and pene- 
trate into it, and one thing or otherhas often been difcovered. 
There are in many of the neighbouring places xemains of 
Roman ftatues, which have been taken out, fome a hundred, 
forme two, and fome, itis faid, fix needle years ago. But 
about eighty years finte a bold attempt was made for the 
peaetrating a great way into it ; a private gentleman having 
fecretly cauf fed to be taken up as pet treafure of one fort or 
other, as he fold fur eighteen, thoufand pounds fterling ; but 
one of the labourers, at length betraying Aim and the thing 
getting ait, the government ‘became apprized of it, and fcized 
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i ~ * The writer of this narative, 














ye? 


lons 









FOR MONDAY, JUL Y- 127, 1795. rh 


onthe effects of the perfon concerned, who was forced to fly 
for i it, and fpent the remainder of his life in fome obfcure 
rt of the German dominions. The court however made no 
ufe of this difcovery ; but the thing flept till 1738, when 
many hands were employed, and have been ever fince, 
penetrate into it, and bring up the various treafures 5) 
ateft of which are the paintings, which how ever are Ve 
ficult to preferve, not being done in the modern way of 
rames, but on the plaifter of the, walls. 






They have within thefe fix months funk anew paflage into 
the higher part of the city; which is {ufficiently broad and 
convenient. Thev defcended before by fome brick fteps 
arched over the top, but having cleared away all which that 
part of the town afforded, till they came to a large circular 
wall, fo thick that they could not get through it, they have 
now begun ina new place. They hoped to have got through 
"this, as the other walls ; : but found that the earth was fo much 
higher behind it than on their fide, that they laboured in yain, 
and therefore funk the prefent opening. ‘The fteps they firft 


, defcended by, were at firf€fyppofed by the Virtuofi and An- 


tiquarians, to be the work of the inhabitants to get away their 
treafure after the lofs of the place; but this was foon found 
to be a greundiefs notion, this work having never penetrated 
into vt at, and the bricks being not at all like thofe in the 
buildings of it. Befides, there is no fand in the morter they 
are jgincd with, which determines its date to be of not more 
than three hundred years§ and the cement of all the buildings 
of the city itfelf is nasil than the bricks, and all compofed 
of lime and yellow fand. 


Having got all they could out of this pa¥age, they were 
obliged to fink the new one, juft mentioned ; this is very 
broad, and lefs ftee p than the former, and is propped at in- 
tervals with woed work. The fubftancé througa which it 
is cut is truly wopderful. In one place are yalt beds of yel- 
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low, blue and green fulphur, which take fire at carrying a 
candle by them. In others the fides are cramed with fuch 
fort of ftuff as is generally ufed to make the rough work of 
‘grottos. In others it feems all cut through a bed of afhes; 
and here it is forced to be propped up all the way, and faced 
With boards. In another place you may fee vaft lumps of 
glafs of all colours, made by the heat of the fire. In fome 


there are blocks of pure metal, not a little of which when ig) 


is frefh broken, feems very full of gold and filver; fo that J 
am apt to think this will one time or other be found to be 
the moft valuable part of the treafure. ‘Thefe pieces all look 
very full of diferent colours, and ftrike fire with the tools, 
{melling like brim{tone. 


It is remarkable, that in the whole paffage there has not 
been difcovered fo much as a fingle lump of natural mould, 
nor 2 pebble, bet all fulphur and melted matter. And as we 
go lower toward the bottom, we fometimes may obferve 
whole ftreams, that feem to have been rivers of melted iron, 
which have alfo fallen in fome places into the town and filled 
whole ftreets ; and vely likely this may have been the cafe, 
where the workmen at the other entrance could make no 
farther way. When we are here got to the level of the 
town, we are received in a broad open fquare, partly natural, 
partly owing to the workmen having removed and pulled 
down the walls; and all round this they have broke into fe. 
veral fine apartments, and in one place into a whole ftreet. 
Many people have been down, and gone a great way, and 
talk of fine things they have met with; but an accident has 
happened which has intimidated them, two of the workmen 
being crufhed to death and buried in the rufns of a wall that 


fell upon them, and two others narrowly efcaped the fame 
fate. 
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eence of the rooms they have broke into, one cannot 
but admire the elegance of the Ancients. One room 
i went into was lined with the moft beautiful purple 

gud white marble, in regular pannels, each pannel 
being edged with a back and gold marble, and furs 
Sioned with a broad divifion of blue, green, white 
and purple. Several others were in this tafte, though 
jnalefs way. You may think thefe very magnificent; 
but alas! thefe were the meaneft of theiv apartments ; 
the finer were ail covered with paintings, which are fo 
fine, and perfect yet, that they rob all the late mafters 
of their glory. In the feveral nitches there are allo 
ftatues, of a workmanfhip fuperior to any thing we 
have ever feen; and in my judyment even to the paints 
ings themfelves. There is a Juao carved ina blueifh 
white marble; the folding of whofe robes would de-~ 
ceive you, into thinking they were linen, even at two 
feet diftance. The expreffion in the face is fo much 
beyond all ye know of ftatuary, that we want words, 
even to convey our ideas of its exgellence. 


But the paintings are what moft delight and furprife 
every body. There are multitudes, may fay thou- 
fends, which are broken and damaged by the workmen 
or defaced by accident; but the few which are unhurt 
are proofs, that there have once been mafters, who 
probably will never be equalled. Among thefe I faw, 
there was a Tytius chained to a rock, with his breaft 
laid open, and a large bird feeding on his liver. There 
are but few colours in this piece; yet the majefty of 
the whole, and the ideas it conyeys, are fcarce to be 
exprefied, The rock is of a deep brown, cracked and 
torn in feveral places; and appearing fo ragged, thac 
you {weat with pain for the naked figure that lies on 
it. 


This is, perWaps, the greateft mufcwlar figure, that 
ever was or ever will be executed. The fize adds to 
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the terror of it. It is more than eight feet long, and 
the drawing up the left leg, and at the fame time 
itretching out the other to its full extent, in the agony 
of pain, gives an opportunity of displaying fuch muicles 
as will never be feen elfewhere. ‘The fingers of the 
right hand are bent almoft to breaking, in trying as ir 
Were to tear up the rock, and the other hand is {trong- 
Jy clenchedy In both thefe the prominence of tlie 
joints, and the diftenfions of the veflels, dre beyond all 
idea. 


The whole body fhews its various mufcles at work 
in agony. The wound in the breatt is turned artfully 
away, as a fight too fhocking; but over it ftands the 
bird of hell, in the act of ftriking its head towards his 
breaft, The whole plumage of the bird ftands loofe 
and trembling, with expectation of its banquet; and 
the fiercenefs of its eye, at once looking duwn into the 
wound and gazing aflant, as if to fee if any one was in 
the way, is nature amended. The foot of the bird 
{cems clenching to take faft hold; its claws penetrate 
deep into the flefh, and the blood is juft making its way 
at the wounds. ‘The face is as much fuperior to the 
reft, asthe reft isto every thing befide. 


The menacing fiercenefs of the look, mixed with 
the agony and torment it expreffes, are truly incon- 
ceivable. The inflamed eyes are turned to heaven; 
they have no tears, buc the horrors of the face are 
doubled, by large drops of {weat ftanding on the {well- 
ing mufeles. The lips are fhut, yet you can fee the 
teeth are violently gnafhed together, eycn by the 
drawing upward of the chins The great art of the 
Painter is, to give you this in full view ; which is done 
by the throwing the head from its natural pofture, by 
a diftorting flrugple of the neck; yet all this appears 
perfectly natural, and has a naked fimplicity, and adds 
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infinitely to its beauties. The colours in this piece 
feem only brown and red; the ficth of the bedy is of a 
brown red, and expreffes the moft robuft and fturdy 
complexion. The chainis of a duftry brown, with a 
little red ; and the bird a paler brown, without any 
mixture. 


As this is all horror, there are feveral others all 
foftnefs. A Semele melting in tranfporéat the fight 
of a Jupiter, at a vaft diftance in the elotids: and a 
courtezan leaning on the neck of her lover, are pate 
terns of all excellence in this kind. ‘There is a Bac. 
chanalian dance, whcre every face has a different ex. 
preilion of the tranfport. A Thetis leaning on a bed 
oi mofs under a natural grotto, and receiving Phoebus, 
has, befide the paffions and finenefs of the figures, a 
glow of red from the defcending car, that makes all 
Titian’s funfhine the blaze of a boy’s bonfire. 


There is a Philoctetes, with the arrow fallen on his 
foot ; in which the languifhing look and terror of the 
afpeci, fpeak in the moft lively manner, the fenfe of 
death, and the regret of the hero, to mifs the glorious 
enterprize he was invited to. “There are’a multitude 
of other figures not underfood, which are full compo- 
ftions. Among the reft there are fome public fhows 
of bea{ts, where the feveral] animals are painted as fine- 
ly as the Tytius ; particularly a dying tyger, the nobieft 
thing of the kind ever executed. There is alfo the 
death of Achilles; in which the fiercene{s, mixt with 
forrow in the face of the hero, and the mixture of 
aftonifhment, terror and concealed joy, in the face of 
Polyxena, none but the hand that did-it could have 
come up 10. 


There is a fingle filanus,-a moft pleafing figure, and 


a Mercury in flight, which is@aly a part of a picture ; 
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but fhews the lofs of the remainder to have been a 
great misfortune. Thefe, and a multitu¢e of others, 
ftand now in the fquare ; and among thefe are two of 
an early date with us, having been taken up about 
feven years fince; which, by thofe who have not feen 
the Tytius, are thought to excel all the reft; firft a 
Vertumnus and Pomona; the Vertumnus turning from 
her, and fhe beckoning a Satyr to call him back : whofe 
arch {mile feems to fay, “ Let him go if he pleafes, 
there are enough ready to fupply his place.” The 
other is the Centaur teaching Achilles mufic. I heare 
tily with yon could fee thefe, partly for my fake; but 
much more for your own fatisfaction, 








The DUTY of CONSIDERING the POOR, 


HE inequality of mankind is a plain and undeniable 

> matter of fact: nor does it happer occafionally, in 
this or that age. or in this or that Country: it isuniverfal and 
unavoidable, at leaft in the fituation of affairs which has ta- 
ken place in this world, Mankind conftitute one vat body, 
to the fupport of which every member contributes his fhare ; 
and by all of them together, as by fo many greater and leffer 
wheels in a machine, the bufinefs of the public is carried on, 
its neceflities are ferved, and its very exiftence is upholden. 
And in this body we may truly fay, that the loweft and leaft 
honourable members are as necellary as any others ; indeed, 
they have in one fenfe a more abundant honour ; for though 
the head be, without all doubt, 2 more noble part than either 
the feet or the hands, yet what would foon be the fate of the 
beft head in the world, if thefe its fervants fhou!d ceafe ta 
minifter to it? The rich therefore cannot live alone, without 
the poor ; and they never fupport the poor, but the poor have 
firft fupposted them. And fhou!d they be permitted to perith 
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by whom we all live? Forbid it prudence and gratitude, as df 


well as philofophy and religion.” 


The foregoing confiderations will fuggeft another to the 
mind of every one, whofe meditations are turned towards the 
fubject, for fince there is, and, to anfwer the purpofes of 
fociety, there muft be fuch inequality among men, it is but 
natural to afk the man, who finds himfelf in a fituation pre- 
ferable to that of his neighbour, and yet refufes to have com- 
paffion upgn him in his diftrefs——How came your lot to be 
cat in fo fair a ground? You might have been deftitute of 
health and {trength, of food and raiment, of inftru@ion and 
knowledge. Who caufed you thus to differ from your poor 
brother? His capacity, perhaps, with due cultivation, might 
have evinced itfelf not a whit inferior to your own ; his mo- 
rals may be purer than yours, and had he been poileffed of 
your wealth, he might have made a better ufe of it than you 
do. It is not your merit, or his demerit, which occafions the 
difference between you, It has been permitted, that the 
work of God may be manifefted in you both ; that he from 
his poverty may learn patience and refignation, and you be 
taught charity, and the right"employment of the good things 
vouchfafed you. He was not fuffered to fall into this con. 
dition, that you fhould overlook and defpife, but that you 
fhould confider and comfort him. You have an advantage 
over him, without doubt---and your Saviour has informed 
you, wherein it confifts---‘* It is more bleffed to give, than 
toreceive.” Secure this blefling, and the end of your being 
made to differ is anfwered. 


** It might have pleafed God that you fhould have been 
poor---Put this is not all--It mzy pleafe him that you fhall 
be fo: and hard would yeu efteem it, in fucha cafe, not then 
to experience the benevolence you are now invited to difplay. 
It is God’s high prerogative to exalt, and to abafe: he putteth 
down one, and fetteth up another. Thehiftory of the world 
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i¢ but a comment on this text. Empires, whofe ftamina 
{temed to have been compofed of iron and brafs, are feen to 
decay and perifh; while others, little thought of, arife from 
the duft, and flourith in their places. That the fame thing 
happens refpe&ting families and individuals, the chronicles of 


the times contain abundant evidence ; and inftances will occur 


to your minds of revolutions in this way fudden and decilive 
as that mentioned by the Pfalmift in another--‘* In the morn- 
ing it is green, and groweth up; but in the evening it is. 
cut down, dried up, and withered!” ‘To thefe rapid changes 
citizens of commercial ftates are more liable than others. A 
fleet puts to fea, laden with the precious commodities of the 
eafl or the weft. At the word of the Creator, the ftormy 
wind arifeth ; the veffels are difperfed ; they fink in the 
mighty waters ; the fortunes and the hopes of the owners ga 
down with them. ‘The failure of one perfon affe&ts many 

others; and thefe breaches on private credit caufe us, ever 
and anon, to caft an anxious eye toward the ‘public, and to 
think what might have been the effect of an infurrectian, and 
a conflagration. To riches in this country, is more peculi- 
arly applicable that which the wife man faith of them in 
general--“* They make themfelves wings.’’---Yea, their 

wings are ready made ; they are prepared at the fhorteft no- 
tice, to “* fly away,” and leave a nation poor indeed! ‘Thus 
weighty and powerful are the reafons why we fhould not 

truft in riches fo eminently uncertain; without taking into 
the account examples, in which the Almighty fometimes, 
makes bare his holy arm in a more tremendous manner. 


4 >t © - . . 
‘«¢ But whether riches leave you, or not, yet a little while, 
and it can be but a little while---before you roult leave the: 
However gay and profperous you go through life, death will 


an the needieft wretch that Was ever laid at your gate. 


certainlyaftrip you of all, and leave you more truly deftitute, 
th 
Nei 


ther land nor money can accompany you to the grave. 
or oo vax Aes = . “7 ° 4 oe re 
The hour muft come, and while we fecak, it is haftening 


for- 
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forward---when ftreneth will droop, beauty will fade, and 
Spirits will fail; when phyficians will defpair, friends will 
jJament, and all will retire ; ‘when from the palaces of the 
city, and the paradi ifes of the country, you mult go down to 
the place where all thefe things are torgotten, and take up 
your refidence in the folitude ‘of the tomb.---What then 
will riches avail ?---Much every way, if they have been be- 
ftowed in charity ; if the thought of death, that moft profit. 
able and falutary of all thoughts, that epitome of true philo- 
» fophy---fhall have excited you, through life, to confider the 


~ Poor.” 


CURIOUS ANECDOTE f « THIEF. 
SERVANT, who had made the improvement that 


might have been expected from hearing the irreligious 
and blafphemous converfation continually palling at his maf- 
ter's table where it was his place to wait, took an opportu- 
nity to rob his mafter. Being apprehended, and urged to 
give a reafon for his infamous behaviour, “ Sir.” faidhe, “ I 
had fo often heard you talk of the impoflibility of a future 
ftate, and that after death there was no reward for virtue, nor 
punifhment for vice, that I was tempted to commit the rob- 
bery.” <“* Well but,” replied the matter, ‘‘ had you no fear 
of the death which the Jaws of your country inflict upon the 
crime?” ‘* Sir,” rejoined the fervant, locking fternly at his 
mafter, ‘* what is that to you, if I had a atl to venture 
that? You had removed my greateft terror; why fhould I 
fear the lefs ?”’ 

Behold the wifdom of propag ating infidelity and atheifm 
inanation! As the middle and lower orders of mankind 
are always ready to imitate the conduct t of their betters, this 
iS One wotul {p pecimen, among millions, of the manner in 


+ 


Which the general corruption of faith and morals has de- 


sw 


fcended, anc d infected the world. We muft now therefore 


take up the matter at the other end, and try, if, by reform- 
ing the poor, we cannot fhame the rich into better manners, 


ee see & 4s 


and better princiy les. 
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Suffice it to have juft mentioned thefe particulars, 
Without entering into a minute de{cription of them. 
The refpe@ I feel for the virtuous part Of mankind, 
forbids mc to pain them by dwelling on f{cenes that 
are too fhocking to relate. 


I am perfuaded the number of thofe who are fo 
perfedly hardened and flagitious is in comparifon but 
{mall. Confcience may be thamefully fupprefsed and 
overlaid. It often is. But 1 hope, it is feldom, very 
feldom quite fubdued or extinguifhed. In fome wretch. 
es who are manifeftly given up of juft heaven “toa 
‘¢ reprobate, mind to work all uncleannefs with greedi- 
‘«nefs it may be feared as with a hot iron, fo as to be 
s paft feeling. ” But, I repeat it again, fuch total in- 
fenfibility, fuch calloufnefs of foul, is probably very 
rare. With regard to the generality of fenfualifts, it 
may be affirmed, that they have not hitherto been able 
to overcome wholly whatever they may pretend, that 
internal perception of praife and of blame, which is fo 
deeply wrought in the human mind. I need not tell you, 
for what wife and excellent purpofes it was given, 
They are abundantly apparent. Neverthelefs it may 
be afked with refpect to thofe unhappy men in too ma- 
ny inftances, “¢ Were they afaamed, when they com. 
¢* mitted abomination? They were not afhamed, neither 
«¢ did they blufh. They have hardened their faces as 
“ flint; they declare their fin as Sodom; they even 
“ glory in their fhame.” Doubtlefs it requires fome 
time thus far to conquer the modefty of nature, But 
the fad conqueft may be gained, 


A young man enters into. forbidden paths with a 
trembling ftep. The -principles of his creation fhrink 
back from the horrors of vice. He reddens at the 
thought of his firft deviation from virtue. He yet re- 
yeres that heavenly form. He flarts at the appearance 
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of her worthlefs rival. But * beguiled by her much fair 
«“ f{peech, ” to ufe the ftyle of our infpired author; im- 
pelled by the defire of what is prohibited, inftigated 
very probably by evil companions who have got be- 
fore him, betrayed by the deceitfulnefs of his heart 
working on the fimplicity of his youth, he ventures 
forward, he is led on infenfibly, his appetites take fire 
as he advances, his fenfe of right and wrong becomes 
lefs quick and urgent, confcience is but little heard, 
and lefs regarded, amidft the tumult of company, and 
the clamour of the paffions. 


Its admonitions and reprimands proving officious and 
troublefome, as they naturally will do in this fituation, 
mect at length with fuch unkind reception and violent 
oppofition, that in many cafes, where it was wont to 
‘raife its awful voice, it ceafes very much,“ to be a ree 
“ prover, The Syren fong of falfe pleafure, that pro- 
‘‘ phefied fmoother things, ” is liftened to with grees 
dy attention. The moft corrupt and corrupting maxims 
are collected from every quarter, received with ade 
miration, aud entertained with tranfport, Every wit- 
ling, that can break a miferable jeft on revelation and 
its friends, is fure of audience and applaufe. Thofe 
execrable books that are calculatcd to inflame and pol. 
late the imagination, and which are the difhonor and 
pelt of the age, with what curiofity are they fought, 
with what rapture perufed? Such wyitings of the infi- 
del tribe, as contain the moft audacious farcafms a. 
gaint whatever is ferious and fober, and. tend moft 
directly to fubvert the foundations of all religion and 
morality, are cried up as the very quinteffence of 
wit and humour, and the only ftandards of ingenious 
controverfy, and fine compofition. Is it any wonder, if 
the poor youth I have deferibed is by this time iatoxi- 
cated with the cup of folly, adminiftered to him by fo 
many hands? if he grows bold in wickednefg,; if frem 
“ walking in the counfel of ungodly men, and handing 


in 
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in the way of finners,” he proceeds at laft “ to fit in the 
chair of the fcornful,” to erect himfelf into the boafted 
character of a freeethinker, to laugh amongft his coms 
peers at religion, and law, and decency itfelf, to repres 
fent thofe, who retain and teftify a regard for thefe, as 
daftardly mean and little fouls, thackled by the prejue 
dices of education, controuled by the craft of politicis 
ans, over-reached by the tricks, and overawed by the 
terrors of priefts, and finally to applaud himfelf and 
his companions as the only men of ipirit and vivacity, 
who have glorioufly broke afunder thofe vulgar bands, 
and afferted the original privileges of nature? Deluds 
¢d man! how little caufe have you for ail this vaunt- 
ing? Pray confider, and fay in fad truth, whether you 
deferve fo much praife for a behaviour that degrades 
your nature, deftroys your ufefulnefs, injures your 
neighbour, difhonors your Maker, centradidts the judge 
ment and practice of all the wife and good, and coun- 
teracts the conviction of your own mind ? 


—— 


An Account of the Death of a Young Gentleman, by Dr. 
Young, who attended him in his laft moments. 


gH, fad evening before the death of that noble youth, 

’ T was with him, No one was there but the phyfician, 
and an intimate whom he loved, and whom he had ruined, 
At my coming in he faid, ‘* You and the phyfician are come 
too late.—I have neither life nor hope, You beth aim at 
miracles. You would raife the dead.” 


Heaven, | faid, was merciful. ———. 


“Or I could not have been thus guilty. What has it 
epot done to blefs, and to fave me ?—I] have been too flrong 
for Omnipotence! I piucked down ruin on myfelf. 


I faid, the blefled Redeemer— 
Hold} 
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“¢ Hold! hold! you wound me !—That is the rock on 
which I {plit—I denied his name.” 


Refufing to hear any thing from me, or take any thing | 
ftom the phyfician, he lay filent, as far as fudden darts of i} 
pain would permit, ‘till the clock ftruck. Then with vehe~ | 
mence ; 


6 Oh, Time! Time! It is fit thou fhouldft thus ftrike® 
thy murderer to the heart—How art thou fled for ever! A 
month—-Oh, fora fingle week! I afk not for years, though 
an age were too little for the much I have to do. ” 


On my faying we could not do too much: That heaven 
was a bleffed place— 












«¢ So much the worfe. °*Tis loft! ’Tis loft!—-Heaven is 
* to me the fevereft part of Hell !” 


Soon after, I propofed prayer. 


*« Pray you that can. I never prayed. I cannot pray.— 
Nor need I. Is not heaven on my fide already ? It clofes 
with my confcience. Its fevereft ftrokes but fecond my 
own.” 


His friend being much touched, even to tears, at this (who fi 
could forbear ? I could not,} with a moft affe@ionate look he of: 


faid : 


“ Keep thofe tears for thyfelf. J have undone thee.--- 
Doft weep for me? That’s cruel. What can pain me 
more ?” 









Here his friend, too much affeted, would have left him. Dp 

* No, ftay. Thou ftill may’it hope---Therefore hear i 
Se. How madly have I talked? How madly haft thou lif- B | 
wned, and believed? but look on my prefent ftate, asa q 
full anfwer to thee, and to myfeif. This body is all weaknefs 
and pain ; but my foul, as if flung up by torment to greater 
ftrength 
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ftrength and fpirit, is full powerful to reafon ; full mighty 
to fuffer. And that, which thus triumphs within the jaws of 
mortality, is, doubtlefs immortal.---And, as for a Deity, 


nothing lefs than an Almighty could infli& what I now 


feel.” 


I was about to congratulate this paffive, involuntary, con- 
feffor, on his afferting the two prime articles of his creed, 
extorted by the rack of nature; when he thus, very paffion- 
ately exclaimed: 


“No, no! let me fpeak on. I have not long to fpeak--- 
My much injured friend ! my foul, as my body lies in ruins ; 
in fcattered fragments of broken thought ; remorfe for the paft 
throws my thought on the future. Worfe dread of the 
future, throws it back on the paft. I turn, and turn, and find 
noray. Did‘ thou feel half the mountain that is on me, 
thou wouldeft ftruggle with the martyr for his ftake, and blefs 
heaven for the flames ;---That is not an everlafting fiame ; 
That is not an unquenchable fire.” 


How were we ftruck! yet foon after, ftill more. With 
what an eye of diftraction, what a face of defpair, he cried 
out : 


** My principles have poifoned my friend ; my extravagance 
has beggared my boy; my unkindnefs has murdered my 
wife !---And is there another hell ?---Oh! Thou blafphem- 
ed, yet moft indulgent, Lord God! hell itfelf is a refuge, 
if it hides me from thy frown.” 


Seon after his underftanding failed. His terrified imagina- 
tion uttered horrors not to be repeated, nor ever forgot. 
And ere the fun ( which I hope has feen few like him ) arofe, 
the gay, young, noble, ingenious, agcomplifhed, and moft 
wretched, Altament expired. 


Tf this is a Man of pleafure, what is a man of pain? How 


“quick, how total, is the tranfit of thefe Phactontiades: I 
what 
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what a difmal gloom they fet for ever! How fhort, alas! the 
day of their rejoicing! Fora moment they glitter they dazzle, 
In a moment where are they? Oblivion covers their memo- 
ries—Ah ! would it did! Infamy fnatches them from oblivion. 
In the long-living annals of infamy their triumphs are record- 
ed. Thy fufferings ftill bleed in the bofom (Poor Attamont ! ) 
of the heart-flricken friend; For Altamont had a friend. He 
might have had many. With what capacities was he endow- 
ed, with what advantages, for being greatly good? But with 
the talents of an angel a man may be a fool. If he judges a« 
mifs in the fupreme point, judging right in all elfe but aggra- 
vates his folly ; as it fhews him wrong, though bleffed with 
the beft capacity of doing right. 


Such, fo fatal, when abufed, are the greateft bleflings of 
heaven. Heaven grant his agonies were an expiation of the 
pat; not a prefage, and fad fpecimen of the future. That 
his furviving companions and admirers may never fuffer the 
fame, give me leave to {peak to them, while this affecting 
obje& is (or might be) in their fight. 


Ye ftaunch purfuers of Pleafure, opening in full cry on. 
its burning fceat! who run yourfelves out of breath, health, 
credit, eftate, and often life, afier that you cannot catch! 
For a moment flacken your fpeed, and cool the fervor of. 


your chace, it is a friend that calls, and he is his own, that 
ars. 


If'there is a fcene on earth, in which you can find greater 
advantage, than in that to which you have been invited, do 
not come: If there is not, indulge me in a few words, 
which may not be foon forgot: At leaft, they will recur to 
your thoughts, they will recur to your feeling hearts, when 
your prefent jovial chace is over; when pleafure is no more.” 


It will be grateful to your friend deceafcd, whom you 
were always willing to oblige, if, with his accomplifhments, ° 
you remember his faults; for then vou wil! not forget your ° 

own 
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own ; but read, in his deep diftrefs, a ftrong caution againft 
them. Affords not the rock on which he [plit, a folid bafis 
for your fafety? Has he not well marked where mifchief 
lies? See you not the wreck of that gallant firft rate? Or 
rather is he not a beacon, lighted up by kind providence, to 
Buide you fafe through the dangerous voyage of human life? 


- He once, as you now, imagined himfelf, in this life, im. 
mortal. Washe nct miftaken? He has taken his final flight: 
whither, who can tell? If you continue yours, in the fame 
fatal track, who is he that cannot tell where the folly muft 
end? Smitten, transfixed, when moft fecure, from the moft 
towering heights he dropped, -at once, into depths of diftrefs, 
not to be fathomed by man. Jn gaicty of heart defy not the 
danger. Are there not more arrows in the fame quiver? and 
are not you as fair and tempting a mark ; more tempting, if 
unadmonifhed, and mounting {till over his forgotten tomb. 
And whom dare you tempt? An Archer that never miffed 
his mark. 


But you from your gay pavillion, embowered in rofes, fee 
no threatening profpects; no dangers of death.—Oh Sirs! 
Death delights to be hid in thickets of rofes! How often the 
gayeft fall firft in his fnare ? Yet even this is too gentle, * too 
mild, to anfwer the good will of heaven ; it cannot keep the 
world‘in awe. , 


_ What, uncommon fortitude is needful to bear. profperity 
unhurt; [It is now funthine with you ; and you think all is 
well. It is the feafon of indulgence. —Bun feafons will change. 
You that are now all focial comfort, gathered clofe in glad 
clufters, and ( like embodied birds of paflage bound for new 
climes ) on your impatient wing for new delights! what will 
you do, when each of you, fevered from the reft, an unexpe- 
rienced, unexpected, reclufe, lies forely pained; dreading 
worfe; none to converfe with, but the two greateft {trangers, 


his own heart, and Him who made it ; and neither at peace 
with 
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with him? Say ye ftrangers to care, and abounders in mirth ? 
what will he do, when he finds himfelf {till fubfifting ina 
ftate where none of thofe pleafures, for which alone he with- 
edto fubfift, can poflibly any longer fubfift with him? 
When the dark matter at the centre will not be more fo- 
reign to him, than that which now beats high in his pulfe, 
and flufhes in his cheek ; ard {tings him on to fchemes that 
laugh at fuch letures as thefe? When he finds himfelf led, 
by the foft hand of pleafure, to thofe difmal gates, which 
fhe herfelf will never, nev er, never, enter? 






















ACCOUNT of 2. FRENCH PREACHER. 


, ‘HE Abbé Maury, fpeaking of and extolling that 
eminent Exordium of Cicero’s firft Oration againft 
Cataline, fays, 









*‘ If any traces of this ancient and vigorous elo- 
quence remain among us, (which is no other than the 
firft voice of nature) it is among the Miffions; and it 
‘is in the country that examples of this kind fhould be 

fought. ‘There apoftolic men, endued with a ftrong / 
and vigorous imagination, know no other fuccefs than / 
converfions, and no other applaufes than tears. I grant 
that deftirute of tafte, they often defcend to burlefque 
details, but they ftrike the fenfes {trongly, their threat- 
Nings imprefs terror, and the people hear them with 
concern. 
















** The moft juftly celebrated man of this ftamp in 
the prefent age, is Monfieur Bridaine. This man was 
born with a popular eloquence, full of images and emo. 

‘| tions; and few poffeffed in a more eminent degree 

than he, the excellent talent of rendering himfelf maf. 
ter of an affembled multitude. He hdd fuch a fine 

Vor. I. M voice 














* 


90 MORAL anv SENTIMENTAL MAGAZINE, 


voice as rendered credible all the prodigies which hifs* 
tory recounts of the declamation of the ancients. He 
was as eafily heard by ten thoufand perfons in the 
open air, as if he had {poke under the moft fonorous 
arch, In all that he faid, turns naturally rhetorical 
might be obferved. 


“| remember to have heard him repeat the Exor- 
dium of the firft fermon he preached in St. Sulplicius’s 
Chorch in Paris, in 3751. The nobility of the Capital 
came to hear him, through curiofity. Bridaine per. 
ceived in the aflembly many bifhops, decorated , er- 
fons, and an innumerable crowd of Ecclefiaftics: but 
that fight far from intimidating, ferved only to infpire 
him with the Exordium you are about toread. Behold 
what my memory recals of that piece, by which [| 
have always been very powerfully affected, and which 
will not perhaps appear unworthy of Boffuct, or Dee 
mofthenes.” 


«¢ At the fight of an auditory fo new to me, it feems 
my brethren, I fhould only open my mouth to folicit 
favour in the behalf of a poor Miffionary, deftitute of 
all the talents which you require in thofe who fpeak to 
you concerning your falvation. Neverthelefs I feel 
to-day a fentiment widely different; and if I appear 
depreffed, do not fuppofe that I debafe myfelf to the 
wretched inquietudes of vanity, as though I were ar- 
cuftomed to preach myfelf. God forbid! that a minif- 
ter of heaven fhould ever think he ne€ded an apology 
before you, for whofoever you are, you are all no other 
than finners like myfelf. It is before your God and 
mine, that | feel this moment conftrained to {mite 
upon my breatt. 


« Till the prefent, I have publifhed the laws of the 
Moft High in temples covered with ftraw; I have 
preached 











’ €Xperience of his mercies. 
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preached the rigors of penitence to the unfortunate 
who were deftitute of bread; I have announced the 
moft terrifying truths of religion to the good inha- 
bitants of the Country. Unhappy man! What have [ 


‘done? I have faddened the poor, the bef friends of 


my God! I have carried confternation and grief into 
thofe fimple and faithful fouls, which I fhould rather 
have pitied and comforted. Here my looks fall on 
the great and on the rich, on the oppreffors of fuffer- 
ing humanity, or on finners audacious and obdurate. 
Ah tit is here only that I fhould caufe the facred word 
to refound with all its ftrength and thunder, and place 
with me in this pulpit, on the one fide, death, which 
threatens you, and on the other, my great God who 
is about to judge you. 


“<I hold te-day your fentence in my hand. Trem- 
ble then before me, ye proud and difdainful men who 
hear me: the neceflity of falvation, the certainty of 
death, the uncertainty of that hour fo terrible to you, 


final impeninence,, the laft judgment, the {mall number 


of the elec, hell, and above all Eternity! Eternity! 
Thefe are the fubjeéts with which I am about to enter- 
tain you, and which, doubtlefs, I ought to referve for 
you alone. Ah! what need have I of your fuffrages, 
which might probably condemn me without faving you? 
God is now going to affect you, whilft his unworthy 
Minifter thall {peak to you, for I have acquired a long 
Penetrated then with hore 
ror for your paft iniquities, you thall come and. caft 
yourfelves into my arms, pouring out tears of peni- 
tential compunétion, and by the power of remorfe you 
will find me to be eloquent enough.” 


‘Who does not at the firft view perceive that this 
eloquence is far fuperior to the cold pitiful pretenfions 


of modern genius? In apologizing (fo to {peak) for 
| his 
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his having preached on hell in the villages, Bridaine 
affumed in an extenfive manner all the authority which 
belonged to his Miniftry over his auditory, and there- 
by prepared their hearts for the terrible truths which 
he propofed to declare. This Exordium alone gave 
him the privilege of faying every thing. Many perions 
ftill remember fomething of his difcourfe on Eternity, 
and the terror which he fpread throughout the affiembly, 
while uniting (according to his cuftom) odd compari- 
fons to fublime tranfports, he cried, “ Alas, my bre. 
thren! on what do you eftablith your belief that your 
laft day is fo diftant? Isiton your Youth? Yes, you 
anfwer, I have but twenty years, but thirty,*—Alas! 
it is not you who have twenty or thirty years, but it is 
Death who has already twenty years, thirty years in 
advance upon you. Take heed to it, Eternity ap- 
proaches! Do you know what Eternity is? It is a 
clock, the pendulum of which inceflantly fays, AL- 
WAYS, EVER, EVER, ALWAYS, ALWAYS! During 
thefe revolutioas a damned foul cries out, “* What 
o’clock is it?” And the fame voice anfwers him, 


“ ETERNITY!” 


The thundering yoice of Bridaine added on thefe oc- 
cafions a new energy to his eloquence ; and the audi- 
tory familiarized with his language and ideas, appeared 
then in confternation before him. The profound filence 
which reigned in the affembly was from time to time 
interrupted ‘in @ very fenfible manner, by the long and 
mournful fighs which proceeded at once from all the 
extremities of the Church where he preached. 


Orators, who think of nothing but your own glory, 
fall down at the feet of this apoftolic man, and learn 
from a Miffionary what true eloquence is! The people! 


The 
* The French Idiom, fer * I am twenty or ihirty years of 


bn ; 
age.” 
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The people! Thefe are the firft, and perhaps the only 
judges of your talents. The fuccefs of this popular 
preacher is infallible, when the preacher has a voice 
{trong enough to fupport its vehemence, and a tafte 
delicate enough to fhun its excefs. How great is the 
error, which banifhes from the Evangelieal miniftry all 
thefe terrifying fubjects, which warm the imagination 
of the Preacher, and bring trouble into the contciences 
of the hearers? 








ANECDOTE of the Rev. Mr. FONES. 


N the year 1742, a rabble of about three hundred 

watermen, with fome of the Parliament’s forces, 
came to Wellingborough. They ranfacked the town, 
and carried away many of the inhabitants prifoners, 
among whom was the Rev. Mr. Jones, vicar of the pa- 
rifh. Mr. Jones was a pious grave man, an excellent 
preacher, and of an unblamable life and converfation; 
he was then feventy years of age, lame and fickly. His 
enemies iniulted him, with many {coffs and jeers: they 
compelled him to go on foot, to Northampton, which 
is ten miles from Wellingborough. This was a great 
affifion to the lame old gentleman ; but as he could 


“Not walk fo faft as the foldicrs wifhed, a Bear was let 


loofe upon him, which they had taken from a barber, 
whom they had killed, But to the great aftonifhment 
of every fpectator, the Bear, inftead of offering the 
Jeaft injury to Mr. Jones, ran between his legs, and, 
carried him fafely. The foidiers, not pleafed with the 
gentiencfs of the favage animal, and envying the fitua- 
tion of the minifte®® removed him to a horfe that he 
might not ride fo ealy, One of the men, who had a 
hand iv killing the barber, got upon the Beer, expe 
ing that it would carry him as tamely as it did Mr, 
Jones, But the fellow’s miftake preved fatal to him ; 


for 
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for the Bear threw him off, and tore and mangled him 
in fo thocking a manner, that he died of his wounds, 
Mr. Jones being brought to Northampton, was there 
imprifoned three months. He was allowed nothing to 
eat but bread and water, and only a matt and ftraw to 
lye on, though it was winter ; and his friends were not 
permitted to afford him any thing better. Mr. Jones 
being releafed, returned again to his cure at Welling. 
borough, where preaching up loyalty, and ftriétly ob, 
ferving the orders of the church, he was again, upon 
information, apprehended, and being carried to North 
ampton gaol once more, was there flarved to death. 








—_- 


ANECDOTE of Mr. HOGARTH. 


Few months before this ingenious Artift was 

‘cized with the malady, which deprived Society 
oi one of its moft diftinguifhed ornaments, he pro- 
pofed to his matchlefs pencil the work he has entitled 
his Tail Peice: the firft idea of which is faid to have 
been ftarted in company, while the convivial glafs was 
circulating round his own table. “ My next undertak- 
ing (faid Hogarth ) thall be the end of all things. ” 


If that is the cafe, replied one of his friends, your. 
bufinefs will foon be finifhed, for there will be an end 
of the painter. * There will fo anfwered Hogarth figh 
ing heavily, and therefore the fooner my work is done, 
the better. Accordingly he began the next day, and 
continued his defign with a diligence that indicated 
an apprehenfion he fhould not ‘ivi he had compleat- 
ed it. This however he did in the moft ingenious maa- 
ner, by grouping every thing which could denote the 
end of all things: viz. 


A broker 
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A broken bottle: an old broom wore to the ftump: 
the butt end of an old fire-lock: a cracked bell: a bow 
unftrung: a crown tumbled in pieces: towers in ruins: 
the fign-poft of a tavern called the world’s end, tums 
bling: the moon in her wane: the map of the globe burn- 
ing a gibbet falling, the body gone, and the chains, which 
held it, dropping down: Phoebus and his horfes being dead 
in the clouds: a veffel wrecked: Time with his hour-glafs 
and fcythe broken ; a tobacco pipe in his mouth, the laft whiff 
going out: a play-book opened with ‘f exeunt omnes” ftampt 
in the corner: an empty purfe: and a ftatute of bankruptcy 
taken out againft nature:—So far fo good, cried Hogarth ; 
«* Nothing remains but this, ” taking his pencil in a fort of 
prophetic fury, and dafhing off the fimilitude of a painters 
palette broken: ‘* Finis” exclaimed Hogarth, the deed is 


done, all is over!” 


It is very remarkable, and a well known fact, that, he 
never again took the palette in his hand. It is a circumftance 
lefs known perhaps, that he died in about a year after he 
had finifhed this extraordinary tail-piece. 





ANECDOTE, 

S Dr. Young (the celebrated author of the Night 

Thoughts, ) was walking in his garden at Welwyn, in 
company with two ladics, one of whom he afterwards mar- 
ried, a fervant came to inform him that a gentleman withoct 
wifhed to fpeak with him. ‘* Tell him, ” fays the Do@or, I 
am too happily engaged to change my fituation. The ladies 
infifted he thould go, as the gentleman: was his patron and in- 
timate friend ; accordingly they each took hold of an arm, 
and led him to the garden gate ; when, finding refiftance vain, 
*he bowed refpectfully, laid his hand upon his heart,, and (in 


that expreffive manner fur which he was fo celebrated ) fpoke 
the following lines : 





Thus Adam lookid tvhen from the garden driv’n, 
And thus difputed orders fent from Heav’'n ; 
Like him Igo—but yet to go am leath ; 

Like him I go—for Angels drove us both; 

Hard was his fate, but mine ftill more unkind; 
His Eve went with him—but mine ftays behind, 
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POETICAL EFFUSIONS. 


An7A- CR OS TI C, 
INSCRIBED tro rue Rev. 


F rom clime, to clime, the Gofpel trump he founds ! 

R e-echoing Nature thro’ her ample rounds, 

A nfwers Refponfive, to the joyful word ; 

W or fails to celebrate her fov’reign Lord, N 
C onfcious how fwift his feeble frame declines, 

I n Chrift he lives, and to his glory fhines, 

S erene and tranquil, ‘mid{ft his various cares, 


A nd hellifh rage of Satan’s deep laid fnares, 


S$ inners to fave, his aCtive foul infpires, 4 
Burns in his breaft, with ardent keen defires, 
U nder the fhadow of th’ Almighty’s wing, 

R epos’d in peace+with triumph fhall he fing, _ [fting. i 

Your pow’r O Grave, is overcome, and Death has loft its 


S. K, 
ADRIAN to his PARTING SOUL, 


peck little, pretty, flutt’ring thing, 

Muit. we no longer live together? 

And doft thou prune thy trempling wing, 

To take thy flight, thou know’ft not whither? 
Thy humourous vein, thy pleafing folly 

Lies all neglected, all forgot ; 

And penfive, wav’ring, melancholy, 

Thou dread’{t and hop’ft thou know’ not what 


ON HUMAN NATURE. 


EARCH through the whole creation of Mankind, 

Not one completely good, or bad we find; 
Commix’d the feeds, in ev’ry breaft are fown, 
And mortal fiend, or Angel ne’ety was known, j 
In Socrates, the vileft paflions grew, 
Which virtue fmother’d ere they fprang to view, 
In Nero’s breaft, fair Virtues fruits were found, 
But Vices feeds foon choak’d the fertile ground, 
From ftrongeft acids, fugars we produce, 
From fugars, we extract the loureft juice, 
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